88         THE STORY OF SWAMI RAMA
It was in his better days at Lahore, that his house
was infested with guests from his village and he
had, in his goodness, to entertain them incurring fresh
debts every month. He was very fond of milk him-
self, so he offered bowls of well-boiled milk to every
casual visitor that came to him. All seekers of
wisdom that came stayed with him for his cups of
milk, as he always offered it with charming manners
all his own. He was very fond of simple wear and of
the old Punjab Khaddar ; even after his graduating,
he wore dress of pure Khaddar. He got his clothes
made and sewn by his wife. And he was throughout
his short life a severe critic of himself allowing no
superfluity of desires to stick round himself. He
spent nothing on himself. In America, while work-,
ing hard on his lectures on Hinduism, he would tell
his friends, " You can excuse Rama for taking but
small quantities of milk and fruits every day from
you."
It is clear from his struggle for getting a job
after his taking M.A. in Mathematics, how very
difficult it is in India for poor students to get a way
into actual life. And his letters more or less are of
a character representative of the general conditions of
the utter helplessness of the Indian graduates to win
their bread. Education in India started with the
Government services as its highest goal, and there,
too, those were the mere crumbs from the table of the
Higher Imperial services that fell to the lot of the
poor children of the soil; and the main function of
education in India is still to produce slaves to be